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Q Our Fourfooted Friends 


LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 


OF HUMANE WORK 


It is encouraging to get from other cities reports 
of good work in caring for neglected animals. 
Seven such reports have been on the editor's desk 
waiting for time and space to mention them in 
this little magazine. 

The Washington, D. C., Humane Society ex- 
amined last year 6,241 animals; convicted for 
cruelty 490 cases, among which 266 men were 
punished for working horses that were lame, and 
126 drivers were fined for working horses with 
sore necks or shoulders. One hundred and 
ninety-two animals were killed by the agent. 

This society works in the most friendly spirit 
with the Washington Animal Rescue League, 
and Walter Stilson Hutchins, its president, being 
entirely free from the jealousy sometimes mani- 
fested by the old established humane societies 
toward another society entering the field, has 
been, and is of great assistance financially, and in 
an advisory capacity, to the League. In this 
annual report an excellent ‘‘Plea for the Horse”’ 
is given which contains a great deal in a few lines: 


A PLEA FOR THE HORSE 


Every horse will work longer and better if given three 
ample meals daily; plenty of clean, fresh water; proper 
shoes, sharpened in slippery weather; a blanket in winter; 
a stall wide enough to lie down in; a fly net in summer 
and two weeks’ vacation each year. Never use checkrein, 
nor blinders. 

Spare THE WHIP 


The Report of the Worcester Animal Rescue 
League, issued June 1, 1918 shows that this 
League is doing a good, practical work which 
extends to adjoining towns. From March 1, 
1917, to March 1, 1918 the League rescued 2,527 
animals. Of these 1,925 were cats, most of which 
were put humanely to death. Ten old and dis- 
eased horses were purchased and put beyond 
the reach of cruel owners, and 575 dogs were re- 
ceived and humanely disposed of. Miss Frances 
Clary Morse, 57 Chatham Street, is president 
and the work is prospering under her manage- 
ment. 


The Louisiana S. P. C. A. has its headquarters 
at 403 Baronne St., New Orleans, Lt. Col. Geo. 


McC. Derby, U. 8. A., president. This societ: 
has destroyed during the year 12,083 anima} 
that were old, suffering or homeless. It ha 
placed 71 dogs and cats in homes. 


Mr. E. 8. Fremont, superintendent of th 
Louisiana 8. P. C. A., says in the annual report 

During the year 1917 the Government ha 
assisted the Louisiana State authorities in es 
tablishing a system of dipping cattle to destro: 
the Texas fever tick, and by so doing have suc 
ceeded in freeing the Parish of Orleans, whic! 
means a great deal to the dairies and stock owner: 
enabling them to import from tick-free localitie 
to the United States, pure-bred cows for dair 
use without the fear of their dying from tick feve; 
This will improve the milk supply greatly, bot] 
in quality and quantity. 

Before this parish was free of this disease a coy 
shipped into it from some tick-free country be 
came infected and in a short time died. Th 
only ones surviving this disease were the nativ 
cows, which were small and usually poor of flesh 
due to the torture and infection. The dippin; 
process is so helpful that it has been known tha 
a cow freed of the tick gained 240 pounds in 4 
days; also showing a great gain in milk. Th 
Government has now in operation in the Paris] 
of Orleans 21 dipping vats under the supervisiol 
of United States Inspectors. 

During the year it has been noticeable tha 
the horses and mules on the streets of the cif} 
are somewhat poor of flesh. This we find to bi 
due to the inferior grade of food giventhem. Thi 
best grades of food can hardly be purchased a 
any price. We quite frequently find the poore 
class of team owners paying as high as $1.20 pe 
bushel for a poor grade of oats and $2.25 for | 
100-pound bale of hay, and this hay at times ii 
mouldy in the center of the bale. Most of thi 
above owners have now resorted to the use @ 
prepared horse foods, and in some cases we havi 
found this food injurious to the animals, causiny 
serious cases of colic, quite frequently resultint 
fatally to the animals. 

This food should be fed to stock carefully un 
der observation. Half-cured hay or mould} 
grass should not be fed to animals, as this is thi 
cause of Meningitis, or, as commonly called 
“Forest Poison.’”’ Due to the above prices ant 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 


conditions, we can look for a great deal of trouble 
and loss of live stock during the ensuing year. 


The Annual Report of the N. H. Cheshire 
County Humane Society, covering the work done 
in 1917 has been sent us. The headquarters are 
12 Exchange Block, Keane, N. H., and the presi- 
dent is Frank A. Wright. 

We have often spoken in this magazine of the 
really remarkable work of the agent of this society, 
Mrs. Jennie B. Powers, who is fearless and un- 
tiring in her efforts to rescue both children and 
animals from suffering. During the year 198 
cases have been investigated; 48 children were 
cared for, 5 being adopted into good homes; 8 
arrests were made for cruelty; 19 horses, 2 cows, 
12 dogs and 31 cats have been killed. The 
terrible suffering inflicted on horses in the coun- 
try where men cannot be watched is illustrated 
by photographs Mrs. Powers has taken of suf- 
fering horses just before she had them released 
from their misery. It isa pity that Mrs. Powers 
cannot travel through New Hampshire and search 
out such cases. Mr. Henry C. Merwin has for a 
number of years had an agent travelling through 
Maine. Our Animal Rescue League of Boston 
has sent its horse agent repeatedly to distant 
towns in Massachusetts, and this year Dr. F. H. 
Rowley has begun sending an agent through the 
State to look up animals unfit for work. Every 
state should have a travelling agent, though it 
should not be one only—a score of agents travel- 
ling all through the country would find enough to 
do in putting to death old and diseased horses, 
dogs and homeless cats, and in trying to get pos- 
session of the unhappy chained dogs that we so 
often see in country places. 


The fourteenth Annual Report of the Rhode 
Island Humane Education Society is very en- 
couraging to all who are interested in humane 
Work. Manyschools in different cities and towns 
in the state have been visited; lantern slide 
lectures have been given; 19,149 leaflets have 
been distributed. A humane calendar is printed 
and put up in schools and offices and libraries. 
Miss Elizabeth W. Olney, corresponding sec- 
retary, is untiring in her efforts to promote hu- 
mane education and her efforts have been very 
Successful. 


A Grave IN PINE RIDGE CEMETERY. 


The stalls at Pine Ridge Home of Rest have 
been filled most of the month of June and other 
horses are coming when some of our present 
guests depart. We have “Baby” again this 
year, a cab driver’s horse who is again enjoying 
her summer vacation with us, this being the 
sixth or seventh year she has come to us. There 
are two tired express horses, a contractor’s 
horse, horses from pedlers, and as I write this, 
another cab horse has just arrived, very thin, 
hungry and tired. 

In these days when we are getting constant 
appeals for starving women and children in the 
war regions, the case of a starving horse or dog 
is put aside by many people as unworthy of 
notice; yet these animals who share with man- 
kind the burdens of life, and do uncomplainingly 
and faithfully the useful, necessary work that is 
put upon them, surely deserve their share in the 
assistance that is being given so generously to 
human beings. 


Among the horses we took out to our Home of 
Rest in June was one that had been the means of 
support to a young man who was called to go to 
the war. The horse was left in his stall but there 
was no one who was able to buy his feed or take 
any care of him. Three days passed and this 
faithful servant of this young man who had 
gone to do his part in our struggle against des- 
potism and cruel tyranny, stood uncared for in 
his stall. Then a complaint was sent to the 
League and our agent went to the rescue of the 
starving animal, purchasing him from the 
woman who gladly gave him up. “Nothing but. 
a frame” our caretaker said as he put him in a 


vicgmamt iO 


3 ies i 2 lyn te Leg! nag a goed ay 
Tr am FE wer poi oft saab dood 
a van = a am 

, Pt - aa bainw on! (err Wahe? « esi 
_ eee ‘rates aT. aw tege aay 

S, my : : ali 2 A Of 63 oon 2 


; vedi Lreeisgen ett: tt) ie vin ated OW i Say 

_ copes Call) 4) Fipeee AD 2) chee i yy a 
a : , a i a 4 / c fh eign et < a 
) >) pees il; oh eco te tel ah ere i, 
a O3 ust BWI ae ? a a ; 

wr i i i wall oem 

! . gabe aw, Ove oa 
‘i rue fe wd a6 oheven\ 

Z ; oe > ahh 
v w baelve pheliow oifiaat |: 


y iv} Bours 
f ; ‘jeu Z Lape «i Wh ie 
a. - iy ingtaa 
ve i ‘ wag 
i aandiaet iis ek. oe ae a 


- ! ype 6 ") i? os 
| A 4 7 le din f 
- ; p= yan, Vii a tr Dah 


ry. 
as 


a oe Ay 
anne) ‘cohen a Oat 


_ 


" r i a en Sf att) > im a | —— me,» g yoapee an 7 : 
. ) 7 ; ' , : 


. a ® oo v ‘ be a t oe ‘)\a '@ 
: ¥ 7 : i | 7 
r ¥ egy apaia <i betwglsiew  o¢ Yo oie Pe ad 
* , i {Fv ity oo ig wenn toys: bb lye. jadiett. ri wares a aa 


al 


din “Site  ingatee Wee obie ema eta ser eter oF 7k. 

d AL > — ah w bd ry we af td faqul woe Ui me — 4 7 
bit a “acd, hae permits mtg’ ne 
uskome @ ant? ite €l -edaqpee- lee eerie Ge : 


ms cue ‘tie ay ip Ge Gh Queenan 


pie Oe 
| i wut nae geet i eed oe Seay 
arre rr hi tikelts ally aecute ‘Ch band ork sll 
id ja af qy Leeda os “ie | oe oe 


4 Our Fourfooted Friends 


comfortable stall at Pine Ridge, where for a 
time he shall be rewarded for his hard and toil- 
some life by every comfort we can give him. 


Several horses have been brought to Pine 
Ridge that are so thin they can rightly be called 
“only a frame’—a skeleton horse. Even if 
there are starving women and children in the 
world, should that harden our hearts against 
these starving fourfooted friends? There is 
enough for all, if the people are willing to give. 


New York Report. 


The annual report of the New York Women’s 
League for Animals shows a wide range of work 
which includes not only suffering animals but 
ministers to the owners of animals when they are 
in need, by this means gaining a greater influence 
over men who are not always considerate of their 
horses. A bird committee visited bird stores and 
looked after the welfare of caged birds. There 
was a crusade in behalf of the goldfish so care- 
lessly handled by the average person who buys 
them. 

Fifteen hundred summer bridles were given to 
drivers for horses that came to the watering sta- 
tions, which were carried on by this League; also 
in the winter many chain shoes, carpet shoes, 
and warm blankets were distributed. 

A successful effort was made to stop the sale of 
old and otherwise unfit police horses. 

The following excellent rules on keeping caged 
birds are given in this report which is generously 
illustrated and may be had from 350 Lafayette 
St., New York. 


To Brirp LOVERs. 


You are kind to your feathered pet, I know, 
but when night-time comes, do you put a dark 
cover over his cage? This is important, for a 
bird requires sleep and rest as much as does a 
human being. 

Put yourself in his place, and imagine what the 
effect would be, were you to try to sleep in a 
brilliantly lighted room. 

A light-weight green material may be thrown 


over the cage, allowing one corner of the cover 
to be turned up, in order that the bird may have 
sufficient air. 

He should never be placed in open windows, 
exposed to strong sunshine and draughts. Life 
in a ‘Gilded Cage” may be too much sunshine, 

When the little creature wishes to bathe, he 
delights in being in a cosy corner, free from inter- 
ruption. A piece of lettuce may be placed in the 
tub, as an inducement, should he persistently 
refuse to bathe. 

But under no circumstances should he be 
forced into the tub. 

Please bear in mind that your pet does not like 
the unchanging view of the upper part of a room, 
Hang the cage fairly low, where the air is not 
close and ‘‘stuffy”’ and where he may enjoy a bit 
of life about him. 

A variety in diet may be given once or twice 4 
week, a small piece of lettuce or celery doing 
much to keep the bird in health and song. 


STORIES FOR OLD 


Se B 
| AND YOUNG 
HORSES. 
Because in their mute service is nor question nor gain 


saying, 
But they go dumbly innocent to death as they are sent 
I think upon the horses, when the shrapnel-hail is slaying 
And thunders, not God’s sending, shake His startlec 
firmament. 


They make no groan nor outcry, but alone a weary sigh 


ing 
That shudders upward from the mire in which they bleet 
and wait; 
A shattered shoulder kills them, but through long, !onj 
hours of dying, 
For Death was ne’er so busy, and he comes to horses late 


They give their all; no other life beyond their batth 
eckons, 
The sweet green fields, their only heaven, they neve 
more shall find; 
The rider rides for that he on some bright hereafte 
reckons, 
And beaten, goes to meet it, but he leaves his stee 
behind. 


And yet to His one triumph here Immanuel went riding 
And John saw heaven ride at His back, His last grea 
war to win— 
Who knows but Flanders’ ruined fields are that whit 
troop providing, 
And, because heaven ‘“‘hath need of them,” the horse 
too go in! 
—Wuutam Hervey Woops, in Presbyterian Standard. 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 5 


The Captain’s Horse. 


An American capta‘n of artillery lying 
. wounded in an American hospital at the rear of 
our sector northwest of Toul called his nurse to 
his bedside the other day and said: 

“T’m feeling pretty good now but I’d feel a 
whole lot better if only I could see old Bill, my 
horse.” 

The orderly spoke to the ward physician, the 
surgeon in charge of the hospital telephoned to 
artillery headquarters and soon afterward an 
orderly came galloping up the road to the hospi- 
tal and dismounted. 

“Here’s Capt. von Blank’s horse,’ said he. 
“The captain wants to see him.” 

So orderly and horse were led around to a 
window in a long low building. Three windows 
down they stopped. The orderly looked in and 
saw his captain lying on a cot just inside. 

“Good morning, captain,” he said, ‘‘I have 
brought Bill around.’ 

The wounded captain’s face broke into a 
smile. 

“Have him stick his head in,” he ordered. 

But the horse had heard a voice he knew and 
he put his head inside the ward window without 
any urging. There was his master lying flat on 
his back, a small bandage around his head where 
just a little piece of rock hit. And pinned to the 
pillow of his cot was a little bronze cross sus- 
pending from a green and red ribbon—the Croix 
de Guerre. 

For half an hour the wounded captain talked 
to the horse, calling him “Old Boy” and “Old 
Man” and feebly stroking the animal’s soft 
hose. The horse apparently understood, for he 
kept his nose as close as possible and stood per- 
fectly still. He only moved his head once or 
twice and then it was to rub his nose against his 
master’s palm. 

The Surgeon standing nearby motioned to the 
orderly after a while and the horse’s head was 
withdrawn from the window. The orderly rode 
him away—back toward the batteries. The 
Captain watched the window for a minute or 
two and then said to the surgeon: 

“Well, I feel better. If Bill can come ’round 


“very day I ought to be moving about in a week 
OTiSGecs 


So Bill—he isn’t one of the kind of horses that 
the army calls an “artillery plug”; he’s a real 
American horse and looks it—probably will be a 
regular hospital visitor for some days to come. 

For some months the captain had affection- 
ately cared for his mount. Before the artillery 
unit to which the officer belongs moved up to the 
line he and the horse were together every day 
and sometimes all night. They understood each 
other perfectly. 

Then came the move to the front and for sey- 
eral weeks the officer did not get many chances 
to ride; there being work to do with batteries 
trained on the Germans. Then there was an 
American raid on the enemy lines, with its bar- 
rage and enemy counter-battery work. The 
captain was in the thick of it and, during the 
time when German shells were falling heaviest 
around our guns, he was obliged to go out into 
the open to give orders to some of his men. 

A shell dropped near and exploded and a 
splinter tore into the captain’s chest. Three 
days later he was in an evacuation hospital 
within sound of his own guns and declared to 
be in a dangerous condition. It was feared by 
his friends that he would die. 

However, his strength and excellent medical 
attention have pulled him through until today, 
when, according to the surgeons, he is on the 
road to recovery.—The Associated Press, April 
10, 1918. 


Red Cross Dogs ani Others. 


Editor, New York Globe: About a week ago 
I had the good fortune to listen to a woman 
(woman in every sense of the word) make an 
appeal for help to carry on the work of the Red 
Cross. She is attached to some hospital “over 
there” and will return shortly to her duties. 

Among other things, she told of the wonderful 
work that the Red Cross dogs are doing, telling 
the story about this same Follette that G. I. 
Cannon speaks of in his letter, published in the 
Globe April 30. Her words were to the effect 
that this dog’s name is spoken of with reverence 
almost by French soldiers. 

She also told of a wounded soldier who became 
very much attached to her pet dog, playing with 
it gently, almost tenderly. One day he con- 
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6 Our Fourfooted Friends 


fessed to her that he had once beaten a little 
dog to death when under the influence of too 
much wine. That he was filled with remorse 
later for the deed can best be judged by his 
story. 

He said a fierce battle had been waging and 
he lay terribly wounded, so badly that he could 
not move a muscle nor call to the stretcher bear- 
ers who passed quite near him, but did not find 
him. After lying there for hours he gave up 
hope and lost consciousness. He was aroused, 
however, by something very cold against his 
cheek and upon waking looked into the eyes of a 
Red Cross dog. 

The dog turned and ran and within twenty 
minutes was back with stretcher bearers, and 
the soldier was soon resting comfortably in the 
hospital. Is it any wonder that he was remorse- 
ful? 

Men who fall in the most impossible places are 
ferreted out by these noble dogs and saved. 

If ‘Progress’? has never read “‘ Beth Gelert,”’ 
by W. R. Spencer, I wish he would do so.— 
Maup KersuHaw, Brooklyn, May 5. 


St. Bernard Dogs. 


By INTERNATIONAL NEws SERVICE. 

Berne, June 10.—Owing to the food shortage 
the monks at St. Bernard monastery have killed 
all of their famous St. Bernard dogs but six. 

The monastery is situated in an Alpine pass 
between Piedmont and the canton of Valais and 
is famous the world over for its dogs. It was 
founded by Bernard De Menthan in 962 for the 
succor of travelers and the dogs were trained to 
search through the snow for travelers who had 
been overcome by the cold. 

One of these dogs, named Barry, saved the 
lives of forty persons who were perishing in the 
snow and his name is perpetuated by a fine 
monument in the Nécropole Zoologique, a pic- 
turesque cemetery for animals just outside the 
gates of Paris. 

This special breed of St. Bernard dogs has 
been getting more and more scarce and it adds 
one more tragedy to the many tragedies of the 
war to have these valuable animals put to 
death. 


How is it that in all the letters and article 
against keeping and feeding dogs that ar 
written and published in our daily papers we 
see nothing said against keeping hundreds o 
wild animals caged in zoos and in menageries'‘ 
The cost of feeding the animals kept solely for 
the amusement of the public is so much greate: 
than the cost of feeding our useful watch dogs 
and the cats so necessary to our welfare by thei 
work of keeping down the number of rats and 
mice, that there is no comparison.—A. H. 8. 


A GRAVE IN Prine RinGe CEMETERY. 


THE DOG BEHIND THE HOUSE. 


Lonely he stands, and chained—a solitary, wistful figure— 

In shadow always, never in the sunshine of the house across 
the way, 

Where streams the light from many brilliant windows, 

And warmth, and ease, and comfort are within. 


Back of the house it’s cold and very dreary, 

The wind is piercing and the sleet begins to fall; 

He crouches closer to the thin boarding of his kennel, 
And dreams of a little corner near a fire. 


For darkest deeds men have been doomed to prison; 
This dog, though innocent, yet shares their fate— 
O, the heart hunger of the poor, dumb captive, 

O, cruel, selfish, callous ones, who keep him thus! 


Careless they go and come, intent on pleasure seeking, 
Nor ever heed the pleading of his eyes; 

His tail still gives its voiceless, eager greeting, 

Then droops dejectedly—they see it not. 


Why do they keep this wretched, chained-up creature 
Lacking all love and knowledge of his kind? 

No answer comes to this oft-rising question, 

And weary days creep slowly to their end. 


} 


He whines a little in a timid fashion, 

Well knowing whines or barking to be vain, 
Rheumatic pains are keeping him from sleeping— 
O, how he longs to be a Fup again! 


A boy’s best chum—he once had been that treasure— 
What games, and fun, and frolics, they had had; 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 


School out, their joy had never known a measure— 
O, for the grass, and fields, and woods again! 


Just to be back, if crusts were all his portion, 
With those, who ever shared their crusts with him, 
Who never drove him from their door in winter, 
But ran to welcome him and let him in. 


O, for that humble home again! Not this one, 
Voices and feasting come to him from within; 
Without, a suffering creature les and shivers— 
Tis hard to be the dog behind the house. 
Mary C. Yarrow. 

Do you not notice how very much more people 
think about animals of all kinds nowadays than 
they used to? how the laws are being altered 
with regard to them? 

Do you know that the Royal Society of Pro- 
tection for Cruelty to Animals of London is pre- 
pared to summons owners who keep dogs cruelly 
chained up, the punishment for which offence may 
be three months’ imprisonment or a fine of £5? 

As men themselves grow out of slavery—and 
they are growing out of it—so they demand that 
more freedom, more justice, shall be given to 
those others who cannot speak for themselves. 
Horses are often nothing more than slaves; but 
they too, have their friends who are working on 
their behalf. Dogs kept in yards chained up 
are likewise slaves. Kennels, whips, chains, 
mean slavery tothem. Dogs who live with their 
masters in freedom make the better servants 
too. They love to serve, for to the dog loving 
means serving. He loves his master better than 
himself. He will save him from fire, water and 
other dangers; he will shepherd his sheep and 
tend his children; he will follow him even to the 
battlefield, and there, too, give of his best. 

And it is just because we know how faithfully 
a dog can love and serve that we should do our 
best to be worthy of that love and service. 

Will you not try to do something to better the 
lot of your dog by remembering two things? 

First, that he has much the same feelings as 
we have ourselves of cold, hunger, thirst, need of 
exercise, etc.; and secondly, that he has other 
needs which are not bodily ones. They are 
friendship, the kind word and look, the trust of 
his master, and the need of something to interest 
his doggy mind. A chained dog is likely to be- 
come a vicious and dangerous one. Heis likely 
to become ill and unhealthy, and you, his master, 
are missing one of the pleasantest experiences 
in this life—the devoted love of a four-footed 
friend.—J. W. in The Animal’s Friend, London. 
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Pine Rivce, June 13.—This seems to be the 
week for young birds to leave their snug nests, 
quit the safe shelter of their mother’s wings, 
and venture out into the world. Yesterday fore- 
noon I watched for an hour or more a large fam- 
ily of cat birds running in and out of the grass, 
bathing in the shallow bird bath hollowed out 
in a ledge of rocks at the back of the bungalow, 
running across the driveway, all chasing after a 
distracted mother, and I think, also, a father, 
the parent birds being not much larger than the 
young ones. I am not sure when they left their 
nest in the thicket on one side of the bungalow, 
but they appeared to be quite dependant on 
their mother’s help in finding food. 

At the same time there were two little spar- 
rows, one of them seeming quite feeble, who 
were sitting on the warm gravel, occasionally 
fluttering their wings and calling for their 
mother who did not appear. Just as I made up 
my mind that the feeble one was dying for want 
of a mother’s care, both little sparrows tried 
their wings and flew away. While they were on 
the gravel the cat birds ran around them and 
seemed to be quite interested in them. 

As I was watching a sparrow in the bird bath, 
and two cat birds on one side of it, there came a 
bright flash of color and a Baltimore oriole flew 
down into the bath and after making a great 
splashing, driving the sparrow away, flew off 
again as rapidly as she came. A robin followed, 
and there were at one time robins, sparrows and 
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8 Our Fourfooted Friends 


cat birds running and flying around our back 
door. 

I mentioned in my last Bungalow Notes that a 
pair of English Sparrows had taken the bird 
home just a few feet away from my bedroom 
window, after other birds had examined it and 
flown to other nesting places. The fact that a 
squirrel had gnawed all around the entrance I 
am sure discouraged the nuthatches who occu- 
pied it last year, but the sparrows were not as 
particular. 

For some days, I did not keep count how 
many, the two birds flew in and out, the male 
bird taking his turn with the female, bringing 
first the furnishings of the house, then with 
beaks full of green canker worms. So, fora num- 
ber of days, both sparrows came and went with 
beaks filled with wriggling green worms, and so 
I knew the little ones had come; but one day I 
missed the male bird. The mother bird flew 
in and out the bird house, sometimes stopping 
on the platform uttering a plaintiff call for her 
mate to come back and help her feed the hungry 
little mouths within, but he never came. Day 
after day I saw the little mother working hard 
to keep her babies supplied, and I pitied her, for 
I wondered when she got a chance to feed her- 
self. It was pathetic, too, to hear her call the 
faithless mate who, I had reason to believe, 
had gone away with another bird, who came one 
day when I was looking out the window and 
coaxed him from his home and family. 

But the days passed on and at length the little 
birds began to look out the door and consider 
whether they would venture to take flight, and 
it was exciting when one by one they did make 
the venture. The last one flew out just after his 
mother had left him, and she did not see him 
depart. A few minutes after he left I saw her 
come back to the house with a fat white grub in 
her bill. She looked in the door and saw that her 
home was empty. With the grub still in her bill 
she turned her head, looked this way and that, 
and then flew over into a neighboring tree where 
I hope she found at least one of her scattered 
family, for I could hardly imagine the little 
creatures quite ready to forage for themselves. 

Soon the daylight faded, and a cold wind 
sprang up. What a change for the little birds 


that had been in a snug bird house, safe anc 
warm under their mother’s wings! Would she 
be able to collect them as a hen “gathers he 
chickens under her wings,’’ or would they cling 
cold and hungry and frightened, to some wind- 
tossed bough, and perhaps perish before morning 
came? 

The Man-of-the-Bungalow made a search in 
the grass around the trees where I fancied the 
little ones had taken refuge, but the whole fam- 
ily seemed to have disappeared and I tried to 
dismiss my anxious fears and hope for the best. 

Since that day I have heard chirping in the 
trees and have seen sparrows bathing, and one 
sparrow is evidently building a nest, for I saw 
her stripping the bark off our rustic fence. 


It is difficult for me to understand how any 
man or woman with any love for birds, or sym- 
pathy for them in their struggle for existence, 
can deny the English sparrow at least a portion 
of their interest and sympathy. I suppose 1 
have been fortunate in not seeing their worst 
traits, for here at Pine Ridge Home of Rest, they 
come and go with robins, song sparrows, cat 
birds, orioles, vireos, nuthatches, chickadees, | 
and I have never seen them molest another bird, { 
but over and over again I have seen them rid- 
ding our trees of canker worms, and our shrubs 
of insects, and clearing the ground of seeds of 
troublesome weeds. 

Strangely enough, though they were fed all 
winter together with other birds, when the 
spring came many of them disappeared. Our 
barn and shed used to be filled with them but 
this summer we see as we look up above the 
hay mows along the beams, not a sign of a spar- | 
row, but there is one solitary swallow’s nest 
built in a most unfortunate place over the staple 
holding a chain used for lifting bundles of hay 
up onto the loft. ‘‘That means we shall have 
to put up a staple on another beam,” said the 
Man-of-the-Bungalow, as we stood looking up 
at the new nest. But perhaps before the next 
load of hay has to be brought in, Mrs. Swallow 
may have raised her brood and flown away. 

June 23.—The summer thunder showers are 
beginning, and I have to confess to a dread of | 
them. There is something in the air that gives 
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me a sick, faint sensation which is not exactly 
fear, but is purely physical. 

It is curious how many animals are affected 
unpleasantly by a thunder shower. My poor 
Davie suffered so much that I forgot my own 
discomfort in trying to comfort him, and when I 
heard the rumble of thunder last Wednesday 
evening and began to feel the usual dread come 
over me, then I said to myself,—‘‘I am glad 
Davie Lindsay is beyond the reach of all 
earthly trials. Yet I felt lonely without him, 
for I was alone. The Man-of-the-Bungalow had 
been called to attend a war council of the Red 
Star Animal Relief, and was on his way to New 
York. Harriet, my housekeeper, went up to bed 
sick with a cold as soon as she had finished the 
dinner dishes. So I sat in the living-room quite 
alone; and outside, the darkness enveloped the 
bungalow, excepting when a flash of lightning 
shone through the sides of the window shades. 

Suddenly out of the stillness there came a 
sound as of a heavy body being thrown against 
the side of the bungalow. I hastened to the 
window, but could see nothing excepting the 
line of cedar trees that shut us in from the open 
spaces of the field. Some instinct sent me to the 
back door, and there I could see something 
large and white huddled up against the screen 
door. Approaching nearer, for I am not a cow- 
ard if I am afraid of a thunder storm, I saw that 
Max, our white setter, had evidently been left 
out of the barn where he spends his nights with 
Basil, snugly bedded in straw, and had come up 
to the bungalow seeking companionship, for he, 
too, is afraid of a thunder storm. 

The rain was coming down in a brisk shower. 
The thunder increased in volume. I opened the 
door and Max rushed in and after running from 
Toom to room, looking, perhaps, for the Man-of- 
the-Bungalow and for Davie his little friend, he 
came to my side and laid his head on my lap. 
As he leaned against me he lifted first one great 
baw and then the other. I took them between 
my hands and held them a moment, then he 
laid himself down across my feet. Putting my 
hand on his head, I could feel a quiver go 
through him when the thunder sounded, but 


keeping close to me he found comfort, and so 
did I. I was no longer alone. 

An hour later when the shower was over, 
Perkins went up to the barn to give the horses 
their final drink of water. He found Basil 
soundly sleeping in the straw, but no Max. Nat- 
urally his first impulse was to enquire at the 
bungalow, and coming in from the kitchen he 
came upon a peaceful scene. In the Morris 
chair sat the “‘ Missis,’”’ reading, and across her 
feet, Max was sweetly sleeping. 

“You shut him out of the barn,” I said, ‘‘and 
he came up to me.” 

“Oh, no,” replied Perkins. ‘I had not closed 
the barn door. He came out of the barn. I 
suppose he was afraid.” 

Then I began to wonder why he came, for 
Max never visited the bungalow after dark be- 
fore, and the cottage where he is fed is as near as 
the bungalow. Could he by any possibility have 
got the message I sent out into the night, the 


thought that I remember came over me.—‘'I 
feel so lonely that I wish I had Max with me 
tonight?” 


There are mysteries in telepathy we have not 
solved, and this may have been a telepathic 
call which our Max heard and answered. 

To me it is incomprehensible that there are 
men and women who do not know or under- 
stand the comfort that may be found in the com- 
panionship and affection o° a dog or a eat. 
Wordsworth said: 

“ There is a comfort in the strength of love; 
*T will make a thing endurable, which else 


Would overset the brain, or break the heart.” 
Ae He 8: 


American Red Star. 


We have had very encouraging news from the 
headquarters of the Red Star Animal Relief 
which leads us to hope that we shall ke able to 
have a place in France to which bandages for 
wounded horses, and surgical dressings can be 
sent for immediate use. Every horse we can 
save in France means one less to be sent over. 
Is it not better to save the horses already at the 
battle front than to send new ones over to suffer? 


u vetrs at 


* 
i b Oot 


’ eth Wis aes ine Tien © 
“300 vi. 
em bai 2 


| 


eee fog 


ft 


in 


wt dies neal ony, 


a he 
Smytls ny 


i 


: aa. 


hey 


ee idup : 


ee aT 


ae 
: 


a lohan? i 


| yihicpe 4 “ViWVetp tier af af ithe Pare 


re 


> 
rd 


a] 


ot a a a 


eerie ashe ua Ql: 


a 
= 


8 


Phi wa! q ? « 


SOG) (\4t-@ AS wee 
( tigitnh) of 600 


i} tebe cht bh Ghety 


liwvce ao 


f Aer oe ra 7 
ibys eit - 
' ) woul 
i ad ae - 
Li-ggie J 7 
era : 
Tare 
in ¢ 
ma bl a: 
TMM Tea 


we ha nee na: 
Nie ; To wncenges be 
ree ae Ord ede 


13 Ce egg 


a a Tae = 


10 


ne EET an 


CARE OF OUR 
USEFUL FRIENDS 


A Rescuep Horss. 


A Typical Case. 

This horse was found by our agent in the 
market district and was taken from a man who 
had just bought him at auction for $14.00. The 
man who bought him said that if he couldn’t get 
his money back in any other way he would sell 
him at auction again so we bought him in order 
to save him from that unhappy fate. This horse 
was old and feeble, his molars were practically 
gone, and he was very lame. This seemed to be 
a clear case of selling an unfit horse at auction, 
but the auctioneer, and a dealer who saw him 
sold, said they were willing to swear that the 
horse did not go lame at the time he was sold, so 
we were told that nothing could be done. It is 
admitted that cases of this kind frequently ‘‘slip 
through” the auctions, and that is one of the 
reasons why we maintain our Old Horse Fund, 
and why we use it for relieving cases of this kind. 


RABIES SCARES 

As the warm weather increases, dogs that are 
not properly fed and given a chance to drink 
fresh water as they need it, also dogs that are 
allowed to run after bicycles and motor cars are 
liable to be taken suddenly with a fit. When 
this occurs ignorant people are almost certain to 
start a rabies scare by saying that the dog “‘has 
gone mad.” 


Our Fourfooted Friends 


If the dog can be immediately taken to a cool, 
dark cellar or room, his head wet with water, and 
left in quiet until he recovers from the convulsion, 
he will soon be on his feet again and, if taken 
the right care of, may never have another fit. | 

Even if he should not recover it does not at 
all follow that the dog had rabies, neither can 
this always be determined by a post-mortem 
examination, as some of our best physicians have 
said that the appearance in the head which) 
some doctors are very ready to pronounce symp-| 
toms of rabies might as well be attributed ta) 
other causes. | 

In the National Humane Review, Dr. William 
O. Stillman, editor of the magazine, says:— 


‘“Rapres Scares AS A FINE ART 


“The editor of this magazine, who has beey 
the active head of an aggressive anti-cruelty 
society for more than twenty-five years, and foy 
a longer period a practicing physician, has comg 
to the definite conclusion that the rabies scares 
are mostly humbugs. He has never seen a cast 
of the disease, although closely familiar for ove 
twenty years with municipal dog kennel worl 
handling thousands of dogs. He does not den; 
that there is such a thing as hydrophobia 1 
man, and rabies in the dog and other animals 
Reliable medical statistics show that only abou 
two persons in a million die from hydrophobi: 
When some miscreant shouts hydrophobia i 
the thoroughfares of a city the entire populatio 
turns pale and quakes. If acompetent physicia 
denounces carelessness in regard to tuberculosi 
from which a vast percentage of the human rai 
die, the careless public pays very little attentio 

‘We know where teachers, connected wi 
veterinary schools, have kept a section of 
country in a condition of nervous apprehensio 
often developing into general hysteria, by th 
claim that rabies was present, and when a clinic 
test was made no case of the disease was four 
Very few veterinarians have cultivated the 
cruel and terrifying practices. This may 
said to the credit of the profession. In nu 
tenths of the cases they are baseless pretens 
stupid and harsh. We propose that instead 
trusting to unreliable microscopical tests of ' 
dogs’ brains, that cases should be held for ch 
cal observation and thus determine positiv 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 1h 


whether the disease actually exists or not. This 
should be done to relieve the heartaches of the 
mothers and fathers who expect to lose their 
children when they have been bitten, because 
the scare fiends have shaken their nerves by pro- 
¢laiming rabies when nothing of the kind is 
present. A half-million dog bites occur without 
a case of hydrophobia. Certain pseudo scientific 
malefactors have done so much harm in this 
way that hanging to a lamp-post might prove 
a useful lesson to others.” 


LEAGUE NEWS 3 
La AND NOTES 


During the month of June the Animal Rescue 
League received 389 dogs, 3,469 cats and 37 
horses. There were also brought into the League 
34 birds and 1 rabbit. Eighty-seven dogs were 
placed in homes, 9 restored to owners; 30 cats 
were placed in homes, these being young male 
cats. We repeat again, what we have often 
said before, that we are exceedingly careful 
where we place dogs and cats, and any stories 
that may be circulated to the contrary are false- 
hoods told purposely to injure the League. 
We would far rather have every animal we re- 
celve put to death than to place them where we 
do not feel sure they will be kindly treated and 
valued as they deserve. 

At Pine Ridge Home of Rest for Horses we 
have taken care of 27 horses through the month. 
Some of these horses have had a month’s vaca- 
tion and have gone home to work again being in 
excellent condition. Several horses came to us 
in very bad condition and it will be some time 
before we shall allow them to return to work, in 
fact, we have purchased two of them, and after 
giving them a period of rest will have them put 
Into the Electric Stall. 


The last Visiting Day at Pine Ridge was no- 
table for several reasons—one was the most de- 
lightful concert given under the management of 
Mrs. W. S. Leland of Arlington, a concert that 
was worthy of a very much larger audience than 


we had at Pine Ridge. Another was the visit 
of the dog that saved the lives of his mistress, 
Mrs. Sarah Davis, and her three children. The 
fire started in the basement of the house and was 
spreading rapidly when Jerry, the dog, who was 
sleeping on a chair in the hall awoke and 
scratched on the door of one of the children’s 
rooms until he aroused her, then she awoke the 
rest of the family, and they escaped barely in 
time to save their lives. The dog was nearly over- 
come with smoke, and the cat died of suffocation. 
This dog is to be made a complimentary associate 
member of the Animal Rescue League, and will 
be presented with a handsome bow of ribbon. 


It is not too early to remind our friends that 
we plan to have our annual fair at the usual time, 
the first Monday and Tuesday in December. 

The fair will be held at the Vendome Hotel 
instead of at the Copley Plaza where we have 
held it for the last six years but as these hotels 
are within sight of each other, we do not see how 
any of the friends who have helped to make this 
fair a success in past years can be inconvenienced 
by the change which is made for financial reasons. 

We expect the same number of tables, under 


' the management of the same ladies, the only 


change being that the candy table is to be joined 
with the cake and jelly table. 

By reminding our members and friends of the 
fair at this time, we hope that housekeepers who 
are putting up preserves, jellies or pickles will 
set aside a few jars for our fair, and that others 
who are interested in lessening the suffering of 
animals will give a little of their time to making 
aprons, sofa pillows, pin cushions, or any salable 
article for the upholding of a work that is not 
only humane for animals but necessary for the 
comfort and health of human beings. 


Summer novels when read may be mailed 
directly to the League for our book table. We 
do not ask for any books the soldiers would enjoy 
but we are sure there will be novels that are not 
suited for the army libraries that we can find pur- 
chasers for. 


We need our annual fair more than ever before. 
Owing to the increased cost of food, dogs and 
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cats are given up or abandoned, and horses are 
starved. While the calls made upon us are more 
pressing than in any previous year, the difficulty 
of getting helpers isso great that we are constantly 
hampered in our work, also it has been necessary 
to make a very considerable increase in wages. 
We must keep the dogs several days in order 
to give owners a chance to claim them, and while 
we are keeping them they must be fed. 

There is a saying “It never rains but it pours,” 
and this seems to be our case. We never had so 
many calls to get cats out of trees and out of 
vacant houses. Our agent, Mrs. MeCullock 
had to spend two hours getting one cat out from 
between floors, and in another case went four or 
five times to get a kitten that was shut up ina 
vacant store, and hiding in the cellar. Such 
cases take much time, and time is money. 

So we beg our friends to remember our needs, 
and work for us, and help us this summer and 
fall, in every way they can. Every dollar helps. 
Every dime is welcome. Please keep our fair 

In mind! 


Extracts from the Month’s Report on Horses. 


Sad looking horse, very thin and with bad 
blinders, driven by marketman, was found to be 
only eight years old, but was apparently under- 
fed and tired out. Through our agent he is being 
kept in until his condition improves. 

A thin and leg-weary horse, slightly lame, 
driven by of South Boston, was found to 
be fifteen years old, thin, lame from sidebones. 
He is to be rested, shod under our direction, 
which we think will cause him to gosound. This 
man had a horse with shoe boils on both legs 
which we had humanely destroyed. 

Horse seen driven in a heavy truck over 
Harvard Bridge at the same time every morning, 
with his head held very eruelly by a bit which 
seemed to hurt his mouth. This belonged to 
a man who as a usual thing takes good 
care of his horses. Our agent found that he had 
a plain bit and advised a rubber bit, as he is 
tender mouthed. The horse is free and nervous 
in temperament and the drivers are now en- 
deavoring to quiet him down. 

Horse in sling in stable,belonging to contract- 
ors. Our agent found this gelding had blood 
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poisoning from an infected wound in his foot an 
had him destroyed. 

The Boston Branch of the American Red Sts 
Animal Relief sent last month to Camp Dever 
a generous supply of bandages, surgical dressing; 
medicine cases, complete veterinary outfits ir 
cluding such instriments as are needed for emet 
gency cases, also aprons and gloves for the vet 
erinarians. These articles were all careful} 
packed in cases and boxes ready to be take 
across by a company just about to leave fo 
France. 

The Boston Branch is doing a good work fo 
the horses of the war and deserves better suppor 
than it is getting. Members at $1.00 a year ar 
desired; also donations are solicited. Address 
Mrs. Huntington Smith, 51 Carver St., Boston, 
who is chairman of the Boston Branch. 


My Dear Mrs. Smitu: In your last num 
ber of Our Fourroorep FRiIEnps you speak 
of the mental processes of animals. Two curious 
anecdotes have been told me recently which 
may be of interest to you. The first is about 
a rooster at Winthrop. It is owned by a boy, 
who has evidently made a great pet of it. The 
other day Mr. Rooster was observed follow- 
ing his master who was going to school. He was 
following at a respectful distance as if in fear) 
that he might be noticed! Presently the boy 
did notice his pet; he stopped, whistled to Chan- 
ticleer who came up and stopped. The amused 
spectator, who was too far away to hear what was 
said, gathered by the uplifted fore-finger of the 
boy that he was giving the rooster a scolding, and 
a final gesture showed he was ordering the bird 
to return home, which he very obediently did! 
The person who related the incident said that 
the serious behaviour of both was the funniest 
part of the proceeding. Now what was the men- 
tal process of that rooster, who evidently under- 
stood what the boy wanted him to do. Fowl 
are not usually considered very intelligent are 
they? 

The other story is about a sparrow in Roslin- 
dale. A baby sparrow, which had evidently fal 
len out of its nest, was given to Mrs. L., the lady 
who told me about this. It was so little and 
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weak that they never thought of its living, but 
they tried to revive it by giving it bread and 
water, and to their astonishment the bird pres- 
ently took some, and in a little while seemed quite 
lively. Having an empty bird cage they put the 
foundling into it, and in a short time it was able 
to eat all sorts of things, and became full fledged. 
They used to allow it to fly about the room, and 
one day, the window being open, it flew away 
and they made up their minds that it had heard 
“The Call of the Wild” and that they would 
never see it again. That was about three o’clock 
one afternoon, and about the same time the next 
day, Mrs. L. was attracted by a faint chirp at the 
window of her apartment. She raised the win- 
dow and there on the sill was the little sparrow. 
She took it up in her hand, and it fell over to 
all appearances dead. However, it was only 
exhaustion; whether the little thing did not know 
enough to feed itself when it got into the street, 
or whether it had been buffeted by the other birds 
they could not tell, but by careful feeding and 
care they were again able to revive their little 
foundling. It now has everything that the most 
aristocratic canary bird is allowed. It flies to 
Mrs. L.’s shoulder and kisses her cheek in its own 
little fashion by pecking. If it sees anything on 
the table that it wants, it comes to the side of the 
cage and demands it by chirping loudly. 

Incidentally the L.’s have a cat named Topsy 
but the bird and the cat are good friends, and 
Topsy never makes any attempt to hurt it. 
Now what I want to know is how did that little 
bird know where its friends lived? Instinct may 
guide it to its nest but a prosaic apartment house 
With its sameness to others of its kind seems dif- 
ferent somehow.—A. L. JOHNSON. 


DorcHESTER, Mass. 
May 17, 1918. 
Dear Mrs. Smrru: I have the pleasure of 
Sending you two new names for your associate 
membership list. I have tried many, many 
times to interest people in the League by lending 
them my report and telling them of your work. 
Now I want you to know that my little boy who 
Joined as a junior member many years ago has 


reached his majority and is now a soldier offering 
his life in France for the best good of many. 
Our circumstances have not been so that we could 
keep up our annual payments as we did during 
the first years, but we have never ceased to be 
interested in the League’s work for we both love 
animals. I have enjoyed so much reading your 
last report. I read every word from cover to 
cover. I wrote you once before and sent a small 
contribution in appreciation for you retaining my 
name on your list so long, and I can still remem- 
ber the very pleasant letter I had from you in 
reply. JI am trying now to interest two little 
friends in Maine to become junior members. 
Have often sent them my report and would send 
this last one only I want to send it to my soldier 
boy ‘‘over there” to relieve his mind for a few 
minutes from the horrors of war. He was always 
much interested in the reports. These are days 
rich in opportunities to do good for those who 
have means and the spirit to doit. I wish I were 
among that class, but far from it; my home is 
broken up, my aged mother fast failing and my 
one and only precious boy in the service of his 
country. 

I sincerely hope that help may come to you 
and your work from most unexpected quarters, 
and that it may go on and on in the blessed work 
for animals and humanity as well—yYours very 
truly, J. A. C. 


WAKEFIELD, Mass., March 17, ’18. 

My pear Mrs. SmitH: I feel that I must tell 
you about our little dog Rags. He grows lovelier 
and more adorable every day and we all love 
him a great deal. He has some very cunning 
tricks always at hand and his little idiosyncrasies 
please and delight us all. The little fellow has 
grown a lot and now weighs seventeen pounds; 
he weighed eleven pounds when we first got him. 
He has already made a visit to the kind lady who 
picked him up, Mrs. Emslie, and they were, in- 
deed, glad to see each other. She has been very 
kind to him and we are grateful to her and to 
you in enabling us to possess him.—Sincerely 
yours, A. R. C. 
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For the 


| CHILDREN IN WAR TIME 


| The Boys and Girls of Garden City 


THIS book sets forth in story form the experiences of a group of children who become much 
interested in all problems affecting the health and well-being of the community in which they 
live. ‘The volume, which is abundantly illustrated, is excellently adapted for use in connec- 
tion with a course in hygiene and sanitation. 


Makers of Our History 


THIS attractive book contains brightly written stories of twenty-eight men prominent in 
forming the life and ideals of the American people. How men have overcome great obstacles 
by sheer strength and nobility of character, is the chief lesson and inspiration of “Makers of 


Our History.” 
Food Problems 


ARITHMETIC is here made the means of forming valuable habits of food thrift—habits 
which have lasting value in peace times, and are indispensable in time of war. 


GINN AND COMPANY 15 Ashburton Place BOSTON, MASS. 


~~ 
t 
oat 


* SPRATT’S 


Foods for Dogs, Poultry and Pet Stock 


Al We continue to manufacture our foods, 

‘ but the restrictions of the Food Admin- 
:4 istrator and our resolve to conform to 
“the spirit as well as the letter of the law 
make it increasingly difficult to supply 
the enormous demand. We also forsee 
a period during which most of our Dog 
Foods will have to be sold in a granula 
form. We urge our customers to begin 
at once to make at least a part of their 
order for 


SPRATT’S WAR RODNIM, No. 1 
Give Us fe ee ee 
Old Grist Mill Dog Bread Write for sample and send 2c stamp for 
IT IS BETTER THAN BEEF aE Be 


ROCoeR Rear , 
Re ean Spratt’s Patent Ltd., Newark, N. J. 
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tm Automatic Electric Cage 


For the Humane, Safe, Sanitary and 
Economical Destruction of Animals 


Commended by the highest humane and scientific authority. Installations 
at Boston, Mass., Newark, N. J., Columbus, O., Toronto and Montreal, 


Canada, and elsewhere. 


For full particulars address 


THE ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE 
Boston, Mass. 


51 Carver Street 


THE BOSTON ECHO CATTERY 
HOME OF THE PERSIAN, ANGORA AND 


SHORT HAIRED CATS AND KITTENS 
Beautiful thoroughbreds for breeding 
(pedigreed) and for pets for sale 


Telephone Brighton 1308 M 


Pussywillow House 


The ideal vacation home for pet dogs and cats, situated 
on hill just outside of READING, MASS. Forty-five 
minutes by automobile, 22 minutes by express trains from 
Boston. The limited number of ‘‘guests’’ will be received 
at North Station, Boston or Reading depot, if desired. 
MISS M. P. FROST. Telephone Stoneham 164-W. 


DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 


Individual care. New large runs. 
Established eight years. 
Mrs. NICHOLAS BROWNE, Jr. 


DALE STREET = - DEDHAM, MASS. 
Tel. Dedham 352-W 


8 ea 
OAKDALE FARM—Dogs Boarded and House Broken 


Kennel yards for exercise. Will call for 
dogs if desired. Best of references. 


ee MRS. FRANK O. THAXTER 
1 Central Street, Stoughton, Mass. Tel. Stoughton 31-8 


BETTS 


a tani ER ot ee ee 
TO 


BOARD FOR CATS AND DOGS 


WITH GOOD CARE 


MRS. C. L. BUGBEE, HUBBARDSTON, MASS. 


Telephone 15-5 


PERSIAN KITTENS A SPECIALTY 


LEXINGTON CATTERY 


Board for Cats and Small Dogs with Home 
Care and Petting 


MISS M. E. PLUMER 


377 Massachusetts Avenue - - LEXINGTON 
Tel. 564 W, Lexington, Mass. 


FRANK J. SULLIVAN, M.D.V. 


FREE CLINIC 
for 


ALL ANIMALS 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE 


Office Hours: 
11 A. M. to 6 P. M. Daily 


51 CARVER 
STREET 


Telephone 
Beach 244 


OUR NEW PIN 


Every member of the Ani- 
mal Rescue League ought 
to have one of our attract- 
ive new pins. They will 
be sent by mail for four 
cents each in stamps on 
application to this office. 


Fifty-Eighth Year 
J. S. WATERMAN & SONS, Inc. 


UNDERTAKERS 
2326 and 2328 Washington St., Adjoining Dudley St. Elevated Station 


Funeral, Cemetery, Cremation and Transfer Arrangements. 
CHAPEL. Extensive Salesrooms. City and Out of Town 
Service. Carriage and Motor Equipment 


a 7 
a 7 


7 | ae 7 ™ . 
aburen'S,. : oe hint iD an — 7 


- eae come pee baa © Be Oe © > eee a ee 7 a 


a on) Lt a ial ee Apso ae we 
pet here 9 28) spool sitscn ose 


wy Se i a . yen 
ae | re: eh Seabees sid “t, oe i 


ayy? ’ "hk: ¥ 
Pam 5 D ' 
: yt See et i ae bs ctevipoents fa: tester ll 
>, & Cee ; 
it 7 ; } ee sop hy = -_ Gn par’ :| 
. s al ‘ » @! at @ 
7 pd e 
5 ark 
= 7 
, 7 ss ‘ 
7 ALES 1A iri 
é : ~< 
RAL TAR OD 
, Mas P 
a Pe j 
; 
i 4475 ri 
f ‘ ] 
a wv Lo P uf 
: ? . 
SRt76 
a i= » Reds DO* 7. : 
ar oe \S 
fore trea ‘ 
aaa) > Mi 
244 ' ew | * 
= ahve « 
ore @ 


"hl. a) ta as are 


al AWTS 6M wit 
SOM SARON' <3. “eas 


a names 


| ued wel die Jobe ap ist 
what an 


' miguel 7 


Fo ie : pile 


' ei ae apo auk ot oe 


wut vst Ai 
1 2no2 & fate Bea wd 
re ASA I} | eer ca | 
rat J4 yt) gual oe pe npn at a “a 


«> oat ‘tT thee eal — 
tev 080 eee no 


by %< 
are * ; ny gee 
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The Animal Rescue League 


Incorporated March 13, 1899 


Organized February 9, 1899 
A wholly independent organization, having no connection with any other humane society in Massachusetls. 


Administration Building, Kennels, Infirmary, 
Receiving Station and Crematory 
for Small Animals 


51 CARVER STREET, BOSTON 


Branch Receiving Stations 


RoxBuRY : : : ; ‘ . 19 LamBERT AVE. 

Norto Enp . : : . 39 Norts Bennet STREET] 

South Enp . ‘ ‘ . 109 NorTHAMPTON STREET, 

CAMBRIDGE . : : ; : . 79 Moore STREET 

STONEHAM . : A sens 51 Maree STREET 

West Lynn . : ; A . 86 SrickNEY STREET 
Population of cities and towns served 1,750,000 
Animals received in 1917 ¢ P : : : ; 41,550 
Animals brought in by visitors . es é : ; . ‘ : 8,899 
Copies of humane literature distributed . F : ; : : ; 66,585 
, 30,000 


Visitors received 


THREE MOTOR COL- 

LECTING VANS AND are at work every ‘week day collecting animals. 
TWELVE AGENTS 

Number of calls made in 1917 
Number of animals collected . 


A Free Clinic for Animals 


has been maintained for 17 years in charge of the League Veterinarian 
DR. FRANK J. SULLIVAN 


Number of animals treated ‘ . : 92,175 
Number of cases of small animals treated in 1917 11,750 
Number of pedlers’ and cabmen’s horses treated, 1917 425 
Number of horses humanely killed, 1917 649 

52 


Number of horses given vacations . 


PINE RIDGE COUNTRY ANNEX AND HOME 
OF REST FOR HORSES 
238 Pine Street, Dedham 


A farm of twenty-one acres, where horses belonging to owners 


who cannot afford to pay for board and care, are given vaca- 
tions of from two to six weeks and restored to condition for 


work, or humanely killed. 


PINE RIDGE CEMETERY FOR SMALL ste 
ANIMALS, 238 Pine Street, Dedham cm ues 


For maintaining all this work, which is constantly increasing, ‘The Animal Rescue League depends wholly on 
membership fees, gifts and bequests; and because of the constantly Increasing public demands, has never been able 
to start an endowment fund. Any sum, large or small, will be gratefully received, and may be sent to 


Mrs. Huntington Smith, Pres., or F. J. Bradlee, Treas., 51 Carver St., Bostot 
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